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dubiously as he watched the thin, sin-

ister face opposite him with a smug

interest. “But I have heard him called |

#& bad enemy.’

“And I will conquer him by being a
bad friend, which is just twice as for-
midable.”

“Yet,” and Don Felipe
voice instinctively, “he has other
friends. I came hither to Malaga, for
fn my own house across the bay some
ear would have heard and some foot
have been ready to carry the matter
up yonder.”

Don Luis made no answer.
hendful of the governor's
in his pocket and prepared to go.

lowered his

He put a

“I must have money tonight—money |

tc repair my toilet, to buy a horse and
lay the affair in train. It is necessary
to be generous, senor. This may be
my last night of pleasure, and then.
perhaps”—he began the song with
which children mimic the clerk's
chant at funerals—“the gorigor comes
next. Who knows?”

Don Lauis del Monte swaggered
gracefully down the dim stone passage
with its high barrel windows, and so
out into the street. As he went along

a woman passed him with a soft
scuthern laugh. For the rest of the
evening she evinced a quite inade-

quate interest in his movements.
- - K - s s - -
By early dawn, before the light broke,
a man from the sierra waited in the
prosaic shadow of Malaga railway sta-
tion, where presently a ‘woman with
her head aad shoulders wrapped up

sgainst the chiil of dawn, came to him

cigarettes |
]

the lining of his hat del Monie had se-
cured the means whereby
take

he hoped to
Don Q.'s life. Beyond that
lution h's plans were in the clouds,
he relied, as e had had reason to
any other crises of his career,
1ce, treachery and a good wit.
ngth

One

do in 1

At ;'.-

: he entered unon a wide
valley of corkwoods and ilex trees,
where he rested during the heat of the

day, and as the cooler airs of evening
blew over the ridges from the sea he
mounted again and bpushed upward
The first dew was beginning to fall

when he halted under a white, outlying
limestone crag to look around

On every side, range beyond range,
the sierra rose gray, stony and sinister.
The utter loneliness of the scene, the
fact that he was bound on a desperate
errand, that there was no help possible
against the bloodthirsty men into whose

power he was about to give himself,
might well have made him pause, but

‘d.;‘. Monte's single thought at that mo-
| ment was su<cess, and the sunnly of
money it promised him for another
fling at the tables.

A stone rolled down the perpendicu-
lar face of the crag and fell at the
horse’s feet. but Don Luis was lighting
a cigarette and seemed too busy to look
up. Then a shot whizzed past his head,
ripping a shred of felt from his broad-
brimmed hat, but he finished with his
cigarette, threw away the match, and
was about to raise his eyes when a loop
of rove fell sharnly over him and he
was jerked from his saddle upward.

The indignity of h's position as he
l\\ﬂs hauled un the face of the cliff

amidst the jeers of the bandits roused

Oyster Broth
Potatoes
Dressed (Cucumbers,

Green Peas.
and Watercress Salad.

Roquefort,
Chocolate Parfait.
Coffee.

While the chocolate parfait stands
almost at the end of the menu, it
should have consideration early in the
day, it must stand in the freez-
ing mixture for fully four hours. Beil
together one cupful of granulated su-
gar and a quarter of a cupful or wa-
ter until the syrup will spin a thread
when dropped from the tines of a
fcrk. Meantime place three squares
of grated "or shaved sweet chocolate
on a saucer and stand over hot wa-
ter until melted. Take the syrup from
the fire, blend it gradually with the
chocolate and then add the very thor-
cvghly beaten volks of six eggs, stand
over hot water and stir and beat until
the mixture thickens just enough to
ccat or “mask” the back of the spoon.
Transfer to a pan of cold water and
beat until the mixture is cold, spongy
and light. Add two-thirds of a table-

Vienna

Oyster

Wafers.

since

spoonful of vanilla and one pint of
| very rich cream whipped to a solid
| froth. Have ready two-thirds of a

cupful of mixed candied fruits and cut
quite small and steeped in brandy or
Drain them. Fill the mold with
the parfait, sprinkling some of the
| fruit over each layer. Cover and bind
the edges of the mold with a narrow
strip of muslin dioped in melted lard
Cover the

. g
| wine.

;alxd bury  in ice and salt.

!

Partly fill a deep serving dish—a small

tureen or decn bowl is  best—with
{ chonped ice, drain and iav on it the |
| cacumbers and cover with more ice
| and set aside for an hour at least.

| Open the cans of peas, turn them into
| a_colander and drain, rinse thoroughly

| under the spigot, then throw into a |
{ bowl, cover with fresh cold water and
| let stand for an hour: this will re-|
fmm'e- the tinny taste and make them
vary like fresh ones. Pick over and |
rinse the oysters, keeping large and
sm:all separate; strain all the liquor,
heat and skim it until no more scum |
will rise, then cool and set aside for
use.

i
|

l

|

For the first course take one cupful
of the strained and cooled oyster li-

pans.

a moderate oven.

1ised, brush with egg white and bake |
These are served

egar. Add another cupful of ‘chopped

ice and send to the table.

I1. | —the woman whose cadences of laugh- |
The British government, having : ter Don Luis had heard for the first| ) ; | with a very present thought that| Presently Don Q. came back and re-
been put to some trouble in the mat- | tihe as he bowed to her in the tortuous, | deatél rould soon free him from his ' sumed hx'.s: seat opposite.
ter of Gevil-Hay, immediately and im- | ill-smelling Malaga s'‘eet on the pre-| - = “&oy oy | fores_ee that I shall enjoy my | Senor,” he said, in the old days it
periousiy demanded that the brigand | vious evening. ! // | visit to the sierra, senor, although I| used to be the custom here in the
who originated the unpleasantness | Robledo was her lover, who had come -~ - | hope you will not be"\'ery severe in the | sierra for guest and host to exchange
should be forthwith caught and pun- | 90Wn from the sierra to see her with // k- ;mﬁ;tefi' of afransom. » :gla}!ses. L(-'[ us follow the custom and
ished. Whereupon the authorities at | @ Price upon his head and the light of R 5 = = ! t is unfortunately one of the exi-| do so now.
gt M. L | gencles of my sition that I hav He filled hi lass with th i e
Madrid sent down a strongly worded | #@dventure in his eyes. Isabella liked / / / Z - | . S ¥ DPos e\ e e is glass witl e poisoned
remonstrance to Don Feupe, governor | Nim for his good looks, though he al- oo ) =z 4 | my children to maintain!™ Don Q. in-| wine and passed it over to Don Luis,
of the town by the sea, inquiring why | ready was careworn, after the manner AN !t{i(rated the figures of Robledo and | who accepted it with a bow. Then,
Don Q., the brigand in question, had ©f Mountaineers; but., for his reckless }.x&?par - }t]hev Stpeathe we %he cave. | Don Luis, pouring out half the wine
not been plucked from his eyrie and | ©Urage, her heart loved him. X 1 L “e must have our demands paid in | into his own gilass, banded that in ex-
executed lon . Any account of their conversation - /i { full or— change to Don Q.
£ ago. -, : e rs | =G #* repented Do Toi 0 ; e
So it came to pass that Felipe Ma- '.\ u-}m'iv be aupé-rAnuous. ) Robledo went -\ . ! “-\I"- TEpoateq on L., i i We will drink. to our frwgdsm_p and
dada sat in his chair and cursed the away in the earliest train that left the \ | No, no,” said th_p br'l.gand.' with | mutual prosperity, senor,” said he,
British government by the length and city, thus it came to pass when Don ) == {a sympathetic geniality; “we will not | ysing the words heartily.
y } - is > nt arriv 3 i = i + . p P ) . .
breadth and to the depth and height Lll)u.s’d.l Monte arrived by a round- (X fpml our ﬂrg. mciaeting‘ ““h, dhumddl .T.. the first drinker be the Dbest
of the Spanish language. f"“un route at the foothills, the news \ um'siderat‘innvs. I can recommend these | wish,” quoted Don Q., with much ur-
Thrown upon higs own resources and | Uf.. };ifi SRR m— h‘m errand had al- ; ('igdl:t'?[lt‘s, U TUNET I T D { banity. “Drink, then. my friend; I do
realizing that something must be | f'df ¥ M‘f“ thoroughly handled in the Z . ;at?!e. - not grudge vou a better foriune, alas,
R " i b i remote glen where Don Q. lived in his | I must congratulate you on the dis- | than mine.”
done, which it seemed the ordinary | g . ; ) - I - -
agencies of the law could net effect | Solitary greatness like the vulture 3 o i {cipline of your com—your men, Don “But. no. senor,” declared Don Luis
he fe}]xbavk u'm.n the device of m. | "hose name he bore. : / / -~ 'Luis said, fingering a cigarette  gajlantly; “then I must urge that your
ploying priv'\tpk t‘!\tér(;ris vice o1 -em- . Robledo had made extraordinary = r/ - { thoughtfully. | need is greater than mine. Drink, and
o i . aste AATTYV 1O T 4 P g . - : ! L
It was upon this bushess that he | f““}‘ to carry to his chief intelligence Many others have complimented me | man all befall as one would desire!
journeyed to Malaga to meet a | of the danger that threatened, for ru- also upon that: I assure you, senor, it| §How long this pretended struggile of
nejy Me -e cer- rg Q Pelive Maiada’s e alway i 3 i i
i Dok “Yasta ot Bonte. wk : mors of Don Felipe Majada's instruc- | always gratifies me. | generosity might have been maintained
— & l; £ S te, 'm ap- | tions from Madrid and his anger there- But it must be owned that Don Luis | §; jg impossible to tell had not the chief
}i“.d]r‘;nr tnlp :'r:qkex:r?“rdm%rn& quali- | at, with his perplexity as to how they del Monte, from the moment he Was | yrought the scene to an end. He would
e e E to be per ormed. In |should be carried out, had afforded the brought into the presence of Don Q. : 3 ‘ =
Spain, as in other countries there is|last week’s talk in th i b g like h al take no refusal, while the other desper
T : ) ey e 181ast WeECK's talk In the mountain gorge. | egan to like his errand less. ately declined
m“d}"w:ifum‘]'“"-‘. of broken gentle- | Evening was once more drawing on | \ | Nevertheless, he neglected no point “Why do you not drink?” cried the
m“t“v ?'*‘t“ 314‘”_.‘3"’11(‘ hgnd to any well | "-':h}‘”, Robledo sprang up the narrow | s [ that might assist him in his design; |prigand. “I do not poison my guests!™
I)l? 2 = uis del Monte was one of .““‘} ng "1;”{“ to the mouth ¢f the cave o | he observed, he bridled his natural in-| put a saving thought had by this
ese. in the rock face, where Don Q. chose t 5 s W cautiously quite | ¢ el = i’ h
At the time Don Felipe summoned | house himself apart fror 3 e e solence, he went cautiously. He quite| ;¢ come to Don Luis’ help.
“4 ; 5 ; Felipe summoned | s nself apart from his followers. - understood that he was dealing with | <7hey call this the parting cup, se-
iim, he was living in aching poverty | e chief sat moodily in the cave f g |one who would strike before he spoke. | ..~ phe replied: “therefore I will not
above a shop where they sold tobacco | With his concentrated livid-iidded glare On a single occasion only he forgot dlm‘\k it with \m'x You a.fe alone here;
& £ 1 I 7 o } 3 - - . e 1 1) . *
and stamps. { upon the young robber. And, although his self-control for a moment. They |y, - 3 . iy =
The governor entered into ti busi- | Robledo w a brave an ” - vou need a gentleman whom you can
P oty F IR M BN =D b 0 wasg a brave man, he crossed { were talking of former days, and Don |{rust. If vou want a lfeutenant, why
ness with a new zest To pit Don | himself furtively. | : ’ - " pa e | f Ve H 1 .
is agains ¥ 2 4 | Then the chief t oz \ | Q. had been relating stories, with re-| .., gee before you a man who has
Luis against Don Q. meant bloodshed, and . Roblod ilef put a question or two, z | serve indeed, but also with force and | G..1t with the difficulties of life and
and in fat Felipe Majada the instinct !;HJ.W}M ';:] told I: S story at full ( a fine power of detail whose courage needs no testing. T
of ﬂ"w huHrlnﬂ:.: awakened. .‘“u“].l- € }«.}d followed the governor % He told .of an accident of the bull h'l\‘r-~ a liking for yon, senor: let me
“Sit down, he said aloud: *I will | _n Malaga, after that so much was \ < ring in some town to which he gave| s = g I 5 -h l‘ the si-
explain the plan I have formed.” known, so much was guessed, but the 3 Do TAte | keep you company up here in e 3
b = L] g 2 i plot e fairly nders A . ! . . erra!”
Then he t}»l(l the story of Gevil- | l\\},.l] 1\‘ : )[‘1! ’ U"'hj'\w”'l'.'l“i nung | “Can you not trust me with that | Don Q. seemed to pause for consid-
jay's detention by the brigands, with aothine 3;‘“1¢ .“ - I,«_»;x Luis !v.:y:i 1..,.} \ | most interesting name, senor?” asked —— see
» > ) S ans 1. 8 adde e > c b 00 experienced — | > - - e 0 _ 2
:2;x~$m‘tn‘;1:r“f.1:3:ilurl;:{'.nﬁ' tx:d f-l'rr‘xim‘n'i for that, but something had been over < Dﬂl Monte, his sneer obscured DY &| Then it shall be as you say,” he said
X ¥ 3 ¥ € ) O " s L reer ywer- <mi ==
Iv ntil del . heard, and a good al inferre smile. {at last; “you shall keep me company
captives until del Monte felt he was| ;. Puvw-’l{'ic.L ‘)1,.‘;”1}:-1;,:” vl—]?f':ryn.d;ﬁ"-"‘ Z ! “Do vou wish to know the nmame Li - yo' i{n the sierra ~oternal -+ oM~
in possession of all the needful facts |z .. " Robled - 1“' _‘ v-“]“‘“'-\'~“"1; in bore before I covered it with the title| = -." ' oo eonow five years hence
of the case. Between them stood wine — kr. 1li-:u‘.] ‘;4[ ]’wlr‘u\ ed himself a by which I am called todayv?”’ Don Q. X; “ L .\.\. W g g.ﬂ (Oniéh"” D
i o = S - ) ( *aile e qetective. As 2 orew 2 2 2 1w | OT YIMorTe s 3 -3 -
‘1“‘1 . Sghtaites—the ‘\h.””‘ brown | more excited with h*’l ;[nv'\\‘\ ;w“ 'Zl«t-\ looked at him with a significance his Don Q. was more courteous, more
Spanish cigarettes rolled in sweetened | wav to those bpic S R, SIC, BRNC words did not contain. e A Nin oo dnd I Monte
paper, not innocent of saltpetre. Don = 108€e picturesque exclamations oy - o favor.” soft-spoken than ever, and Del ] -
i Sl T inctgs iy he | 30d gestures which the Andalusian Yes, by your faver. .., .|stared at him. Then he cleared his
Luis smoked one after another as he | joves. And Don Q. listened, laughine | The brigand laughed very softly, bUt| ., .t for something rose in it that
listened, gazing out with absent eyes | here ang m.k,r“’ I"‘hh:rl\‘-ac‘-:n'n;,lilfzuxgl{{ with an intensity of amusement that ch ‘]jﬂ" h“‘”'
over the two harbors of Malaga. Sl e p Pt St a chi s dbw yoi | choked - .
l\\'h.m \1;1ja({\';‘!‘(‘¢ta<m‘i T h;ﬁ{ali {\\}m, ..{ a slubllv and hidden humor. A :;(r:r(ngstq};:illlwuf misgiving down Dk« o do mot think I quite take your
e : ' ey b ey 1 the tale was finished a ' < ) o+ - ' i aning, o
I have heard much of Don Q. He | chief fell into thought: wh:n‘:i hvn;i, ;h: | ATY < “But ves, senor—since e are m"'lttm;sgl '1':1;;1 \?w\‘ e e
- N . : g » n ooke { = - g L € S. "
mppears to be a fine sort of fellow who | up he asked: ey \ - | friends.” added he, almost nervously. | " ® topol noceed between you and
has Y"nad(- the best use of his oppor- “And what is your counsel, Roble- Py - . o ~/,. > - “True. I had forgotten that. I (::Ul ;hut g!oss fool Felipe Majada on e
tunities up yonder. 1 had thoughts of | do?” N i promise you shall know—some day. balcony at Malaga? What errand
;:(}nn-;: m}twn ”T N 3ut Robledo knew his master too e . The promise, however, failed to con-|, 1t you into the mountains but
while what do you want me to do?” well ] . W, rey any distinct impression of pleasure .
of 24410 : - . ITH A R WEY SIky < . > that which is held together by a few
The governor of the little white town | “My lord orders.” he answered glib- /7S CON‘P/D MOVEMENT HNE UNSTOPPERED THE LBOTrTLE AnvDd Pou to the governor's emissary. drops of poison at the one end and two
1““““’5 i “‘;‘““y - "“’:‘f"y'} ly. “There is no knowledge nor will in TENTS LIBERALLY /N7TO THE BRIGANDS won, e At length the ransom arrived. j[;);“tl]f‘uﬁarld dollars at the other? I know
“We must rid ourseives of this vul- | the sierra but my lord’s.” / —J— Luis had by this time conceivec S|, e = akdes S e
’ he3 a3 = . < . S i it all! And if I have sinned against
Rare. e Bl Don Q. closed his delicate claw-like | , A plot in detail. As soon as his eapicr hva\l'vn my punishment has come to
“Fn. ! ) - }1({}. i _ ‘ del Monte, who vassed a bad quarte: And you love him better after-, Don Q.’s thickened eyelids quivered; actually held the ransom in pos (--&\T-(n me now—that the hand of your moth-
B oe or your ¥ i€, addec iat is wel obledo, m hil for an dangling furious at e | wards?"” he rais ‘ -3 2 assassin determ « away | . S i | ARl
'} will be worth your whi i i AL That 1. Robledo, my child, for of ar h v 'i,' ngling ‘, t the! is | he ritoed Hiahead -with & fne gesture. the a in det .méd to make aw lV‘Fr< con *should be raised to seek ms3
Majada. if there were it would die.” rope’s end until exhaustion compelled| “In the mountains love and fear are! “That pleasure was mine . 1" knew | With him. Once rid of Dﬂ_n Q., he be-| m_.». :
“That is as it may be. The risk is | ‘Ruhlwin crassed himself again sud- DM to allow himself to be secured | one,” said the robber her very well,” he answered Qimpl‘v |lieved himself equal to dealing with | “Senor. hear me!”
at.” t denly N involu LT T T ! withoi »gists o -t . » ) - ) il S 1 S y.i = B 2 senor, < ¢
great. » " . LE I‘L.h‘_d’jl Involuntarily, .and._the chief ‘{.f:;\ir:‘:rﬁrﬂt' ht e » 1 At length Robledo led the captive| ‘You have her eves. beautiful exceed-|the remainder of the bd"‘dl'g watchful | But rough fingers were slapped upon
o ) ) . ; yr | caugl he 1 for Nearly all the ght t me rove | . . o B . . | he ate 1 :
True. Buot one does ot pay ~for | ST l‘:‘m'“‘}“ "~'-R R S atmiiiiar’ Wi by tt !"I;I”_' ht)hy into the presence of Don Q. The cave|ingly; but you cannot look anether in| But. allhuugl:l he 0‘ o rtanity oc- | his mouth, and in a moment he was
\ An Né hle " cai 3 E 1 Ing 3 T 4 . 1 1 ' 2 | ay or - = . o ”
nothing! sl _that, Robledo?” said he. |, .00 : PETS iroagn € | struck m yet the chief was muffled | the face any more than she could. It{throughout the day, no obi . - | pinioned at the door of the cave.
\, “What do you propose to pay the was thinking of the soul of this '8her mountain tracks. in his cloak, but he bared his head in|Wwas a very little defect—" | curred for using the poison. Don Q. The plan was painted in upon the
man who undertakes it?” ;I"‘EL Luis del Monte,” replied Robledo, At the end of his journey Don Luis| greeting as del Monte entered. The| “Of ,,.[{{xrn'"'A;.m in del Monte. hailf | €ven in his most morose and absorbed d‘r"n‘x 'L The p‘i’riilr*“«l]\l? jadrones
““ <an : aq ' Wity e 7 untri 3 aa z 3 3 o g . a s et s W= ~ - - - i | Tt A -3 ] < { ) L s o . e arkness s i Sy
One thousand pesetas. 't \‘lf |]“l)”ul,th.v‘illtr‘\fu'h'lesg, was blindfolded, and led by winding| two men stood face to face and sur- ~hir as the other hesitated. | moments, always shm\f{‘: ltlhf ;msh';‘rxlv Collow handkerchiefs tied across their
is & 0 e a( y A0, 4 S "Ing ASpAr and " s rougt hi P 3 . k. - - = |3 % ool - P - ird. v 1 . - )
Don Luis del Mont l‘,xugn».i and e ¥ £ raspar and An 'Iriums and 1}1.'_-1_.,‘1 the chill of an un-| yeyed each other, silently, before Don about to say of the heart.|ing .\lgxlanu uf. d”\\l‘ 'l“u . Iujl brows. were playing cards beside the
snapped his fingers in contempt. o B derground passage inwo the enclosed | Q. “spoke. But these things belong to the past, | blinking gaze always “f‘;‘n“‘h u!'l;hlimr* fires. Behind them rose the rocky wall
.. o + ocatas the n a ery W O nts " le e 2§ hrica hie rer &4 o ek 3 . 1 § . s | 5 > ¢ houg } e
Two thr-usan.l pesetas then. el ato0d 2 <ih-rl|t 1;;1: (.\! quf three }._un ;\} here the brigand chief waited Your mother. s s of the and only concern us today in that they | Monte if hP.fitlrrl 4i.f Ul)"- t U‘EP a1l of the valley.
Don Luis shook his head. - o e R0 B T e ore him. or his coming. family of the De Casselos?” he asked|prove you to be of gentle blood on|after time his hand fell upon | -fT ! When Don Q. spoke again he deliv-
“Dollars,” he said parenthetically. | o o "0 2 e = i you will go While Robledo went up into the cave| with entire courtesy. both sides.” of poison in his pocket, he “"‘;r ‘I‘““; ered sentence in cold tones
s negible!’ r \ - DEeY On( he valley s cork- |+ _ . e - ) i ) 5 " 2 e .d. I S¢ e .
Impu:sxhle Would you ruin the S :m -hi ,\g “‘;;l lh: :nr}\ to make his report, del Monte was T'he strangens of the question “] cannot perceive the advantage to|the few minutes’ grace tlu do lrnf: (“». s 1 was at some trouble,” he said, “to
e alt o1 > 8¢ h : ¢ 1 . . 3 | 2 o5 - 3 fs e x o as >
ccuntry? . _ . to Ronda. Take mvlrw witl iern r‘_“-k left with a couple of sullen guards, in! startled Don Luis as much as the ap-|me just now | By mght Ihl&r t.n!urﬂ ‘began 'I' { {| sllow you time enough to poison my
“No, no. You forget 1 know better, | ,.v phe that Dor Lauils \'i““'u‘ for it|the valley. One happened to be Gas-| pearance of the man who put it. ! Don Q. continued gravely: upon his nerves. \\nlnwmvl "“" y ”1" wine. You did it. And new it still
my dear iy I have already in m¥ | that way. And vou will (1'>.;l'”;(‘,|:]“\ par, whose errand to the fathers had| “J did not think you would be likely Because I may on that account of-|cold scent "f"h'l “‘“P‘d' ?.2;.1\& ];],r’l;],,wh(ms five minutes to midnight, and at
time explored her !:un‘kvt.\‘ myself! with him. You. :\znlr.-'_ '\\i‘H B m,- been happily con ded. to interest vourself in these matters.” fer vou my hospitality,” ,h" said, “in| ()ry‘h(l fires that l»urv s ””’- tor-|7 and 9 in the morning two things are
Twe thousand dollars. ward the passes, for it also is a travel “Mv fri began Don Luis pres-| he replied haughtily. return for your parole. It is thus whe: | larkngss of the glen: w s ERE ‘l' (v»c going to happen. They both concern
N e o " : : aASSes, 10 also is : e a] - . : - £ : = 2 . i hose bleared eves oing 3
The question was not settled in 2| er's path through the slerra. You will ©ntly, “is this captain of yours all one| *“And why returned Don Q.|one deals with equals. ‘Last year 1rible compaiion. 1“'.‘,”“ e : vou intimately. Can you guess? At 9
moment, but eventually _[’f_"“ Luis del | bring this cabellero to me very safejy. | hears of him down there in the plains? | with extreme softness. was deceived into offering hospitality | never seemed ’lg' ‘";“‘""’_Tm‘ e came of|the priests of San Pedro., the little
Monte’s ai«?.)«ma'.r inflexibility on the | Angd listen, Robledo. - . Is it true that he buries his prisoners Yet Don Luis only by an extreme|to a merchant who sold dried fruits| But a.trh:n;,t\ the e 3-' ,|| dif- | church you passed en your way here,
point prevailed. | 3L i “Yes, lord.” alive?” effort kept up the manner in which he |and flour. 1 assure you the man's itself when a ‘rub'ber. hoar ;'} -1"{ ;h“ will begin to sing masses for a soul.
“The price of my life,” he said, “and “We share a secret betweer as “When he does not erucify them!” | had begun the conversation. manner of breathing offended me so | fident, &!Ijrw{ir*‘d in 1'}““ mo 1‘ ]mJ him. | Yours, Don Luis! At 7 vou will begin
8 beggarly bad bargain.” and—" ‘ replied Gaspar shortly. “It is often “A gentlemanh of your profession—"|much that I had to rid myself of him|cave, and Don Q. went ou ‘! {o die. If you have not completed the
“For the government,” amended “Yes, lord. too great a labor to dig holes in our| he begun. before the arrival of his ransom. You l*"“\:‘_"g Del 51_‘?"“‘ a!”ne,' 1 stop- | operation by 9 o’clock, why you will, of
PDon Felipe. “Besides you will live to “When it ceases to be a seeret vou | rocks.” “A gentleman is still a gentleman— | will, therefore, comprehend my reasons| With a rapid movement rI]“ ‘:x\n. D course. lose some of the good things
enjoy it in Malaga. How, then, do | will cease to be a man. Now go.” “And vou? Do not some of vou taste | in my professio Answer my ques- | for troubling you. And if you will|pered }he bull}? and I!}f”{i'h 1’_: .j"’; | the kind fathers are trying to do for
you propose to get to work?” The two men turned away from the | death slowly—in like manner?” ask-| tion, senor. if you please.” now give me your paroie we may have | tents liberally into the ‘f{_fea'll“ s “_}"- “tvont”
“T must be captured, and you will | terrace, and Do follow e . > »on is solently he other shrugged his shoulders, a pleasant time pending the arrange-|Then he sank back with a great sigh. | ¥OU
I 3 , and Don Q. followed the lean, | ©d Don Luis insolently. The ot} hrugged { i endal g : ter: I o
arrange the ransom. They say down |sinewy figures their scarlet fajas “It has been heard of.” was the im- “You knew her then, senor, that you | ment of yvour affairs. The tension was broken; on Q. was kit T IR B e
tiere that the brigand recognizes a |disappeared d the slope: then, | Perturbable revly. ask me this?” | I give it,” answered del Monte, practically dead. BN L '_f o S N TR s
gentleman and treats him handsomely i to forget the presence of the - — - g = — ¥ ) - R S i -
vendin he ¢ yal of the ranso and head 00 De yonn his br > : 1 : i ittd ’
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i e - S R . I e o ECALEAREI B Take an equal quantity of milk. Scald | pointed rolls, give each three slashes
does not—well, I am an old soldier. | Some big bird sleeping bird for half an " | . p i ad K AS A REPORTER
Meanwhile. T shall have five days in | hour. Meantime Gaspar o e e in a double boiler and for each cupful | and place an inca apart on flat grease W
> - shal 1€ - > aays 1 ¢ . A an e ar S5100( i 1 le i > aKe i
A - ey T - waited witl " < b stood and add onc level tablespoonful of flour | pens. These are to be baked in a I
his company wa 1 without movi 1d or foot . » o
“By \'l‘ Eruoa . ol kel ik el And for you, Gasvar.” said D t. - BY CORNELIA C. BEDFORD. blended with c¢old water to a thin | quick oven until browned, and ‘\\npy. Mark Twain was the giel of Saner ot
3 ot eler 10 '-«.- and close An . 3 u, ) saic on 3 £ . S e 1 - el ey Srininin to color they shoulc be .- 4 1 : § I oSt q .
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ing swweite Ty “[enor Ol are Y ad Ju CEeas speakin “and . . ¥ ) . ) : ' al ( i min S. b S S < - S e s % y = . N
ing ):\}l«_iilt”mtm. Senor, you are not you. Gaspar, a pea ;_:‘” I«g':"w + "“ ¢l As the season for oysters is deawing | pail and set away in the cellar or any | well with white or cavenne pepper. Drain the peas from the cold water. ‘}']“‘}‘_F M ‘ynl_l'w“u'! Dickens Fellowship in
R . spar, & A ¢ ‘rrand- L tne : . : -3 © al Ve the ilub >
- ”\ ,f“ '1-\ 1.”" reijoined the other cold shrine of San Pedro Tou will see the | 1O 2 close and many of us are advo- | ¢col place until needed. Have the clam juice heated separate- | Place in a saucepan with a half tea-|*' : f' '_‘“’:"”m" to \ommvmormp‘ the
SO & EO08, Fea ec ORae Lo Pathen e ; . ol 3 ¢ : - “>"| For half a dozen persons it will be!ly and but together a moment before | spoonful of salt and sugar, a quarter |ninety-fourth anniversary of the birth of
- Fathers. cates of a Lenten fish diet an oyster | 1) id put tog ar I S Charles Dickens. 1
RSy s other deszig ‘Yes linr f ix friend 5 | wise to order one quart of small oys-| gerving, adding salt if needed. When | of a teaspoonful of white pepper and arles Dickens. In the course of his
Tl-l:'}] vyou hav som her dezign “Pake b Sia of uwetas dinn A_u, i \~t 31 ix frie n(x\. my prov ters and a pint of large ones, a three- | served drop a spocnful of \\'hlppt"'d | two scant ta],]pspoontuL\ of butter; if speech the humorist said that he had al-
'_‘:‘ ainly T have a design le 3 and ask 1t masses, ‘“"ginni‘nu scmething of a novelty. Should you | pcund tail piece of codfish or a four | ¢ream in each bouillon cup. fynu have it you may :nltl»u!‘.v leaf of w taken an interest in young people
ertainiy SEILVIE, &, SYCEp <" next Friday. for- : be so fortunate as to live near the sea | pound white fish, two cucumbers, one e - A isini served with it | fresh mint, which is to be removed | W wanted to become poets. He remem-
fing than yours. I shall start in the il A T | large 1 ; E rntererens o . To prepare the grisini served with it/ . are taken from the fire.;bered that he was particularly interested
e ning. ™ Don Q. paused: Gaspar stood in the | ccast or have friends who can procure | |2T8€ DUnch oI Walercress, two cans| i¢,xe ope pint of light bread dough, ! before they are taken 1rom e e one budding poet whe e :
early morning. sar : 1 itud . , | of French peas, twenty-five hardshell : « 3 haking often, until smoking yudding poet when he was a re-
ittt e il You' “G6al with | o patient, uneager attitude them for vou a very seasonable table | 91 peas, twenity-five hardshell 5434 two tablespoonfuls of soft  but- | Heat, shaking often, i Mg | porter. This young poet's name was But-
}”‘y": - 2 - ! Fhe soul of Don Luis del Monte.” decoration would be tiny shells and ']")’“T~ » ) ; ter and the slightly beaten white of hot, tth. dish at once. ) . xnr_- Butter was out of a job and Butter
‘“;c e e Rner s ! .\h.ﬂ;\x hile Don Luis rcde on un-|sea weed with a large conch shell as | }z”h over. the bunch of , cress, dis- | ~ne egg. Work thoroughly, ddding a The sliced (‘ucunlht:lh hg.\ﬂr ht-vl\ ‘_{xpl.»- 5{1'4.»|.y1.] to him one day and said
AN & R e ‘e €r deal| knowing. On the second morning ¥ P ente . y fe 3 e | carding all vellowed or wilted leaves | y; o W i co | standing in a bowl of chopped  ice.|discons ately that he was going to com-
; - g ; e - g id morning he a centerpiece. When this is out of little flour as needed to keep from | S it suicid s :
with the other quebranta-huesos Il had lef . . s . » - branches. - was e . ) . - and pour | Mit suicide—he was tired of life not bein
wiil ison hir He shall share the | 1ad left the open stretches of heath| the question use an abundance of | OF branches, wash thoroughly through | ctjcking. Place in a greased bowl, |Drain off most of the water and. pour) ., = express his thoughts in ;‘g
ii oison e shs share 1€ | e i o g™ ) v — . L e N : £ . < o g S v | N o . N e onch | 201 xpress his N oetlc
s D - . m ey E: aare tie and palmetto behind him, and was, ferns or other greenery with a few | S€ veral wate then drain and roli in| . ver and stand in a warm place un-| directly over the (u(‘uml_n rs a Frenchjge . Butter ikl ~Toiete ‘Ew tic
death of the vultures and the wolves. | mounting the lower 4 LN . 3 b ek trishel v B T S - s | & 1 by xing together | wk | P Clemens
3 shall have five full-whofe days with " \1 ting t ower spurs of the sierra. | white flowers {a towel which has been wrung from | ¢ goubled in size. Take off bits the | dressing preparec y mi : g tog - \H.;u_ he thought of the idea. Said the
shall have f v 2 whe !.7_. He had no guld but Don Q.'s net Ovster Cocktails. cold water and keep cool until needed. size of a small egg and with the hands | four tablespoonfuls of olive oil, a half spe aker: '
hll’r}‘.ﬂf tell . you. How can he escape T-‘\A; wide circle about the Boca de Clam. Broth Soup Squares Peel the cucumbers and ecut in the| . o4t on the board until as thick as| teaspoonful of salt. a quarter of a - 1 S«'_'-;} I wmm;. that i:f was a good
ne . .0bo, and capture was equally prob- g L gl 5 .& . Lt i st ices yssible .t star i ’ - 3 : g . < » and one | 9ea ou can do me a friendly turn
“I do not know” Don Felipe said|able anyw i;“l_lp = M;‘ "l,""“i.‘”:“ I‘l“;r‘ Steamed Cod or White Fish. ‘_.h{"”;' R """‘\r' ”‘”"] ,‘]‘.‘"" stand in| . jead nencil. Lay an inch apart on | teaspoonful of blil"("k pepper m:”l \'ini— You pe-olt 25 . prvass e O i
] o B & Sauce. | Salted ice water for half " an hour. | o a5ged Lot stand until slightly | tablespoonful of plain or tarragt there and I'll get it all. You do it and
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['ll do as much for you some day.’ ™
The speaker said he told Butter how he

cold | The large oysters which have been ??"",i“‘ e - ’1" :L‘l_!" d‘r‘:uh; how he would
. s 3 "ake a spres q - y | ; . N T
Wash the fish theroughly, trimming |1insed and drained should be placed |5, :‘f;t“;m’g..“]‘fmtvl‘u‘l‘p:g:lrd and. it
off the fins. Stand on a plate and |ir a saucepan with a dash of salt and | cheered Butter up so much that he went
steam steadily until the fiesh begins | pepper and a half cupful of strained | off in a joyful frame of mind to Kkill
to draw -away from the bones—this | Oyster liquor and heated rapidly until himself. .
will take from ten to twelve minutes | the oysters begin to plump and ruf- Butter's idea_was to kill himself with
. i >, Take instantly from the fire, drpin |2 revolver. but Reporter Clemens and the
to the pound. In the meantime cut a | fle. SES Insian LA R ice to chill | Poet didn't have enough money to buy a
lemon in - thin slices and cut the rind | them, and set away on ice 1o ¢ o | TEVOIVEr, and the reported persuaded the
rcund the edge of each slice in points | thoroughly. In a salad |m\.\] arrrdng, pcet to drown himself. Drowning is so
or scaliops. Also chop fine about Lwoi the cress, drop the oysters in the (‘”)ll- | nice and clean and writes up well in the
R i R gt § = 3 - F: single  newspaper.
tablespoonfuls of parsley. When the | ter, sprinifle them with a B ng “But -‘-’mm e e S
i i i ful of the F h dressing. Send peaker, “things 1 i
fist. is done use a silver knife and fork ; spoonful of the Frenc srs bowl of |90 g0 smoothly in weddings, suicides o
to remove the skin, turning very care- | to the table with the salad "‘.“dl‘)‘d courtships. Only there gt the edge of the
fully. When this is done transfer (otma3'onnai§§‘ tO_:‘ihlchd has been adde “wa('r |v;\'_hc~r~ Butter was to end himsel?
atter, pour a few s oontuls’a little stifly whipped cream. lay a life preserver. a big-round canvas
a hot p»platter, D e D -~ one which would float after the sbrap iton

of the sauce round and over the fish,
| sprinkle with the parsley and garnish |

quid, add one cupful of tomato cat-|
sup, the strained juice of two lemons, |
one tablespyoaful of \Vorcestershiref
sauce, six draps of tabasco and salt to |
taste. Mix this and set on ice to be-|
come thoroughly chilled. Divide among |
six cocktail glasses &nd in each drop |
about eight of the small oysters. The.“
glasses may be prepared a lttle in ad- |
varce of the meal, but the oysters|
should. not be added until the last]
mcment as the acid in the mixture
will toughen them. With this course
may be passed long wafers.

Serub the clams very thoroughly in
several waters to remove all sand and
dirt from the shells. Place them in a |
saucepan with a half cupful of cold|
water, heat slowly to the boiling point |
ciosely covered, until ail the shells|
have opened. Drain off the juice andi

cooled

with' the slices of lemon.

sauce scald one cupful and a half of
milk and make a white sauce, using
two tablespoonfuls each of butter and
Season highly and a4 few mo- |
ments before serving drop in a pint of |
the rinsed and drained small oysters. |
Stir slowly and as soon as the gills|
the fire.
Should the sauce be too thick add a|
little liquor which vou have hot in a |
When taken from the |
ezg beaten

flour.

begin to ruffie take from

small saucepan.
fire add the volk of one
with a tablespoonful of cream.

Boil the potatoes earlier in the day.
well,
little hot milk:]
to each pint add when slightly |
eggs, a |

Mash them while hot, season
adding butter and a
then
two well beaten raw

ful. of chopped parsley.

For the

THE NEW YORK BANKER.

(Washington Star.)

| 1f some small youngster lurks about
With paper that is queer,

| They'll hand three kundred thousand out
|  Without a sign of fear.

If cash is there your honest due
“Twill often be denied;

They'll make you search the city through
To be identified.

So Sweet and Unselfish of Him.
(Kansas City Times.)

The sole concern df Senator Foraker in
connection with the railroad rate

{

|
|

| see
'imerests of the people.

Always With Us.
(New York Herald.)

bill |
ms to be that it shall conserve the!

g They may strike, or decline to, if that!
drop of onion juice and a 1ablespoon- | pe their will. but the smoke of the soft
When cool | coal will cling to us still

was soaked out of it.”

Butter wouldn't kill himself with .the
life preserver in sight and Reporter Clem-
ens had an idea. He took it to a pawn-
shop and soaked it for a revelver. The
pawnbroker didn't think much of the ex-
change but when Clemens explained the
situation he acguiesced. The reporter
and the poet went up on top of a high
puilding, and this is what happened to
the poet:

“He put the revolver to his forehead
and blew a tunnel straight through his
head. The tunnel was about the size of
vour finger. You could look through it
The job was complete; there was nothing
in it
“Well, after that,” concluded the hu-

morist, “that man never could write
| prose, but he could write poetry. He
could write it after he had blown his

is lots of that talent
but the trouble i=

brains out. There
|all over the country,
| they don’'t develop it.”
About 150 persons "attended tae dinner
George Cary Eggleston was the toast-
‘' mpaster.




